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Lady Bessborough was, you know, very blue, which will
be a resource when all others fail. They talked a good
deal and very civilly of our Eoehampton play* \V e got
back to Holland House about twelve, and found that
Mr. and Mrs. Fox had gone to bed. I breakfasted with
them, however, this morning. She has grown fat, and not
younger, nor softer-favoured; but her manner is pleasing
and gentlewomanlike. I perceive that Lady Holland
does not admire her, and would willingly indulge
herself now and then with a fling at her. Fox is him-
self, always good-natured and simplicity itself in private
life. Peace seems the grand ruling principle of his
politics and all his party's, and I wish the plot may not
thicken so as to make the dangers of peace, great as "
they are, appear even to others still less than the more
pressing dangers that are gathering and ready to burst
around us. The sailing of a great hostile fleet, of
twenty-eight sail of the line, in the direction of Ireland,
creates no small uneasiness here; and if Ireland is not
the object, yet we have many gareat stakes at sea. The
Eoehampton dinner has led to a Chiswick one nextc
Monday in the same company. So you see I am fairly
entered in the Devonshire set, which I know must give
you great satisfaction! I am going to Merton this
moment in hopes of finding Lord Nelson at home.'

* Pall Mall: August 26, 180&.

*1 went to Merton on Saturday and found Nelson
just sitting down to dinner, surrounded by a family
party, of his brother the Dean, Mrs* Nelson, their